The Tragedy 

With teuerend Fathers.and well leamed Rifihopsi 
Bttc . About three ot foure a clocke lcoke to heare 
What news Guiid-hail aifordeth,and fo my Lord farewell, 
• C/oKow will I in to take'fome priuy order Exit Buc. 
To draW the. brates of Clarence out of fïght, 

A nd to giuc notice tbat no manner of peribn 
At any time 3 haue recourfe vntothe Princes» Exit, 

. Enter a Scrittener, with apaper w his hand» 

This is the indiéfment of the good Lord Haftingr, 

Which in a fet hand.fairely isingrofs’d* 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 

And marke frow well the fequeli hangstogether, 

Eleuen hoüres I (pent to writ it ouer, 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me, 

The prefident was fiili as Jong a doing, 

And yet withinthefe 6ue houres liu'd Lord Hatiïngs 
Vntatnted, vnexamined : free at liberty: 

Here’s a good world thewhiJe.Why who’s fogroffe 
That fees not this palpable deüice ? 

Yet who’s (b blind that fayes he fees k not ? 

Bad is the world 3 and all will conie to nought, 

Whenfueh bad dealingmuft be feenein thought: 

Enter Glocefier at onc doore y Bftckingham at,v-'other « 

' gio. How now my Lordjwhat fayes theCituens ? 

Bttc. Now by the Iióiy móthet : öf our Lórd, 

The Citixens are iinuïnme and Ipeake not a word f 
^/ö.T oucht you the baftardy of Edv?ardsCb\\èrtn ? 
Bttc. I didjwith the infatiat greedineffe of his delires, 
His tyrannyfortrifles: his owne baftardy. 

As being got your facher then in Francei 
W ithall I did inferra your lineamehts, 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Both in forme and noblenefle of mind : 

ILayd vpon all your «ól öries in Scotland: 

Your Dtfcipline inwarre 3 wifedorne in peace; 

Your bounty,vcrtue/aire humility * 

Indeed leftnothingfitting for the purpofe 
Yntouch J t or fleightly handled in dücQurfc s 
■And when my cratorygrew to end. 
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■ I bad 


o/Richard the Third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries goed* 

Oy God faue Richard Rnglands royaÏLKingj 
glo. A, and didthey fo ? ‘ ; 

Bttc, No fo God helpc me, 

ButÜke dumbe ftatues prbreathleflë ftónes, , 

Gaz.de each on other and loökt deadly pale: , ‘ 

Vv hich when I faw , I reprehended them : 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull ftjehc*?' . 
His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder* 

Then he was vrgdè to, teil my tale a«aïne; : ;. 

Thusfaith the Duke,thus hath the Dükeinférd 9 
But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe: 

When he had done/omefollowers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall 3 hurled vp ( their daps, 

And fome ten voyces cry ed ,God fa ue Kitig R tchard 
ThankesnobleCitizensandfriendsquoth ï, 

This generall applaufe and louing ihoute, 

Arguès your wifdomeand your loue to Kichardi 
And fo brake off and came away* 

Glo. What tongueleffe blockes werethcy, would the? 
Buc, No by my troth my Lord* ( not ipeake ? 

Glo. Will not the Mayor then,and his brethren come ? 
Buc. The Mayor is heere’. and intend fome feare, 

Be not Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute: 

And looWyou get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to G hurcb-men good my Lord a 
For on that ground Ile buiïd a holy defcant: 

Be not eaiie wonne to our reqneft: 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it» 

Glo, Feare not me, if f hoii cr.nftpléad as wêlï for them,’ 
Aslca-i fay nay to thee for my fdfe, 

No doubt weele bring t to a happy iflue. 

Bu.c.y ou (hall fee what I on do.get vp to theleads* Ex» 
Noyvmy Lord fyiaior, you danee a:tendanceheere, 
Ithinkethe Duke vvif r.ot b ’fpoken withall. Enter Catesby 
Herecomes his ferP3n f how no x '-ausby^ whatlayes he? 

Cat* My-Lotdhe dekh inrreatyo.urgrace 
Tovifithimtomorrcvy, ornextday ; 
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